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MISSION STATEMENT: Fremont Area Writers educates writers and the public by providing: a. Forums
for educating members in the craft of writing and marketing their works and, b. Public meetings,
workshops, and seminars open to all writers and the general public to facilitate educating writers of all
levels of expertise.

NOTE FROM BOB ISBILL
As you know, the CWC Bulletin will be coming out in mid-November, and along with
the news, our advertising is available also.
We are asking that you talk it up with your members for the value that it is, and
encouraging them to visit www.calwriters.org under the Publications Banner to see the
rates and advertising spaces available.
Deadline for submitting advertising is October 27th.
Remember this revenue goes into our CWC Central Treasury, and all work done to
enable this advertising is done by volunteers, and largely due to the hard work and
excellent news layout done by our Editor, Rusty LaGrange.
Have you launched a new book? Have a product or service to sell? Try the CWC Bulletin
for great advertising.
Inquiries and ads may be sent to AdvertisingCWC@gmail.com
Thanks!
Bob Isbill
760.221.6367
CWC Advertising & Promotions
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MESSAGE FROM JAN SMALL
BOOK SIGNING CHAIRPERSON

Hi Authors:
For everyone who wants to take part in the Fremont Main Library Book Signing Dec 2nd,
from 12:00 (set up) to 5:00 (take down), please come to October 28th’s meeting and
bring your books.
I want to take a picture of all the authors for the poster and thank you note to the Library.
Thank you.

Jan Small

************************************************************************
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Robert Garfinkle
Hope you have paid your dues for 2017-18 Reminder: Your yearly CWC dues
were due by September 30, so now if you want to remain a member of our dynamic
writers club, you will have to pay the $20.00 CWC Board imitation fee to rejoin. Feel
free to bring your $65.00 check, made payable to “Fremont Area Writers” to the meeting
or mail it to:
Andrew Halligan, Membership Chairman
2605 La Hacienda Court, #214
San Jose, CA 95127
Knuti has a great line up of speakers for the next few months and you won’t want
to miss them, so please, if necessary, renew your dues.
Our speaker this month is Rick Acker. He was our speaker last spring and will be
continuing his discussion on Author Law.
Our annual Holiday Party will once again be at our home in Union City, so save
the date of Saturday, December 9th. More details to follow.
See you at the Round Table Pizza on the 28th.

************************************************
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David Kiehn was the Guest Speaker at the FAW’sSeptember 23, 2017
Regular Membership Meeting. His topic was “Cross-Continental Sleuthing
for Hometown History.”
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FEATURE OF THE MONTH

Andrew Halligan
Andrew Halligan was born in the beautiful and historic town of San Francisco.
His father was a WWII Veteran. His family is Irish and San Francisco born, three
generations both sides of his family, hailing back in the late 1800s traveling from Ireland
sailing by ship long before the Titanic.
He had a pleasant childhood and at an early age was when his writing skills
surfaced. At grammar school, he would read his stories before the class and they were all
very well received and quite entertaining.
He possesses the ability to write nonfiction. Within the past 10 years he wrote
articles for a Christian newsletter titled Pure Publication.
He had been working on short stories for children being mentored by published
authors from the ICL the Institute for Children’s Literature.
Last summer, he worked as a Teacher’s Aide at Milpitas Christian School
assisting in all subjects such as History, Mathematics and Reading, aspiring to broaden
his viewpoint of the interests of younger people. He said that he will continue to produce
works in this much needed genre.
Andrew is the FAW Membership Chair and is always busy checking on new
members, collecting annual dues and always carrying the Name Tags to give to the
members.
******************************************************************
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FREMONT AREA WRITERS

OFFICERS

Secretary – Joyce Cortez

\
Robert (Bob) Garfinkle –
President
Past President, California Writers Club.
Historian

Treasurer – Cherilyn Jose

Knuti VanHoven
Vice President

Tony Pino, Open Mic.
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Andrew Halligan
Membership

Bruce Haase
Authors Table Sound Equipment, Book
Exchange

Art Carey –Signage
Jan Small, Book Signing

Carol Hall
Facebook Page, Meetup,

Liz Breshears
Community Outreach

Evelyn LaTorre
Central Board Representative
Chris Dews
NorCal Representative
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JACK LONDON AWARDEES
FREMONT AREA WRITERS
2009 Robert Garfinkle
2011 Myrla Raymundo
2013 Carol Hall
2015 Art Carey
2017 Shirley Ferrante
*********************************
FREMONT AREA WRITERS
CHAIRPERSONS
Meet Up, Facebook Page - Carol Hall
Open Mic - Tony Pino, Bruce Haase
Historian - Bob Garfinkle
Membership - Andrew Halligan
Newsletter - Myrla Raymundo
Publicity, Website & Newsletter Liaison
Knuti VanHoven
Book Signings - Jan Small
Central Board Rep - Evelyn LaTorre
Community Outreach - Liz Breshears
Authors Table, Book Exchange,Sound
System - Bruce Haase
Signage - Art Carey
CWC Advertising and Promotions Chair
– Cherilyn Jose
Nor Cal Rep – Chris Dews
Hospitality, Welcome New Members –
Vacant
CALENDAR
BOARD MEETING – Fourth Saturday of the
month 1:00 pm - 2:00 pm – 37408 Round Table
Pizza, Fremont.

Myrla Raymundo, MBAWriter/Editor
Ink Spots Newsletter
This Editor welcomes you to our
October 2017 issue of the Ink Spots. It
contains the latest FAW news and
tidbits, poems, prose, essays and articles
written by our members. It also contains
news from other clubs in the California
Writers Club.
Ink Spots is issued monthly and
is distributed to FAW members at the
club general meeting every month. It is
also emailed to those with email
addresses. It is also emailed to the
different clubs of the California Writers
Club.
Ink Spots welcomes you to write
articles and submit them to this Editor at
myrlaraymundoback@gmail.com or
raymundomyrla@gmail.com.

OPEN MIC – Fourth Monday of the month
7:00 pm – 9:00 pm at Suju’s Coffee Meeting
Room, 3602 Thornton Ave, Fremont
FREMONT AREA WRITERS REGULAR
MEMBERSHIP MEETING – Fourth Saturday
of the month, 2:00 pm -4:00 pm, – 37408 Round
Table Pizza, Fremont.
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FAWS WRITERS CORNER
Babysitting Ghosts

By Penelope Anne Cole
This story was told to me by my ex husband. Bob was helping a friend babysit her friends’ two
children, at a house in the Los Gatos hills above Santa Clara Valley. The huge Victorian was well over
a hundred years old at the time. It has since been an additional 40 years and yet I still remember Bob’s
voice giving me chills as he told me this story.
The parents had left their two children, Mark and Emma, with Bob and Caren to have an evening out to
explore their new small town. The family had just moved into the impressive old Victorian on the hill.
The house had been vacant for some time. Caren’s friends planned to restore it and operate a bed and
breakfast type hotel with a small restaurant. The view was spectacular. Since they didn’t know anyone
in the area, they’d asked Caren to come from Stockton and she asked Bob, since they both loved old
Victorians and thought it would be fun to poke around the old house.
From the outside, the imposing Victorian badly needed painting, but it had good bones. You could see
how magnificent it must have been in its hey-day, around the time of the Gold Rush. But at early
evening, the windows looked like cold dark eyes since the sun was setting behind the house.
Inside, the new family’s few pieces of modern furniture placed in the cavernous living and dining room
looked small and out of place. There was plenty of room to run through the house, which Mark and
Emma did after they came in at dusk from playing in the yard.
Then the four of them went into the kitchen to see about dinner. One look at the ancient wood stove in
the original kitchen told them they weren’t cooking there. So Bob ordered pizza to be delivered. He
was looking forward to feeding the kids and getting them to bed so he and Caren could explore the
house.
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When the old fashioned doorbell reverberated in the front hall, Bob went to answer the door. He found
the delivery man standing at the bottom of the steps, behind the front gate where the doorbell extension
was. Bob called for him to come closer, but the delivery man said he’d not step foot on the property,
thank you very much. That was the first hint of the house’s strange reputation. Bob generally
discounted the superstitious as weak-minded. So he fetched the pizza and took it back inside as the
delivery man roared away.
Bob started to put the pizza on the modern dining room table, but the lights now seemed much dimmer
in the large formal rooms and left too many eerie shadows in the corners. So he carried the pizza into
the brighter kitchen. As he passed through the swinging door into the kitchen, he felt a cold draft. It
seemed to follow him. Caren felt the icy chill, too, though it was a warm summer evening. The kids
didn’t seem to notice anything, so Bob and Caren dismissed it and set about getting the kids fed. They
sat around the kitchen table eating pizza and drinking soda. Suddenly, there was a loud noise from the
other room—like a door slamming.
“That’s strange,” Bob said. “I know I closed the front door.” He went to look. The front door was
closed up tight. However, the double doors to the library—which had been open—were now closed.
“Maybe the library window was open and a breeze came up,” Caren said. That seemed to be a good
explanation—but two huge doors slamming? Sensing the unease of the adults, Mark and Emma had
followed Bob and Caren from the kitchen to the living room.
Rather than entering the library, Bob said, “Let’s finish the pizza and get you two to bed.” They
trooped back into the kitchen and again the icy breeze followed them.
Back in the kitchen, they saw a strange sight. All the drawers and cupboards were standing open! All
the knives and forks were pointed up.
“What were you two kids looking for in the cupboards?” Caren asked. Speechless, the kids shook their
heads and pointed to the pizza, now in pieces, strewn about the floor, and the formerly closed kitchen
window was now wide open—flimsy lace curtains fluttering. At this point there were too many strange
happenings to try to explain away.
No one was hungry. No one wanted to clean up the mess. And no one wanted to stay inside the chilling
house a moment longer.
Bob and Caren grabbed a couple of blankets and sofa cushions and hustled Mark and Emma out the
front door. They spread the blankets and cushions on the front lawn, outside the gate. The kids fell
asleep while Bob and Caren watched over them.
And that’s where the parents found them all at midnight when they returned. They woke up their kids
to put them to bed, but Mark and Emma refused to go back inside the house. Bob and Caren recounted
what had happened that evening. Then they left the family, who were hurriedly fleeing the house to
find a motel for the night.
The last Bob saw of the faded old Victorian was a moving curtain and a dim light at the second story
window, where no one had been all day. As far as Bob knew, the family quickly and quietly sold the
house and moved North. Perhaps the old Victorian became an oddity—a haunted hotel in the hills free
to continue their silent watch over Silicon Valley.
11

Myrla Raymundo, MBA
3107 San Ramon Ct.
Union City, CA 94587
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